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WHEN YOU NEED
TRUNKS or TRAVELLING
BAGS SEND TO US for THEM.
A large aseortment always in
gtock PRICES
RIGHT.

any
always

and

JOUN J. MUNRO & SON,

TruNK MANUFACTURERS,
|
125 & 127 Princess St.,

S8t. John, N. B.

Prices on :||-|v}§~ ation=——Nend us
a tral order.
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Liz! Lizzie!

Mrs, Blake stood at the foot of the
stairs, with her vves fixed upon the doo
facing it above, !

“Lizaie IKlizabeth !’ she called again, |

it more sharply this time |

But =till here was no Y‘[‘i.\.ll"“ s«hi
went back into the kitehen with a vexed |
look, and began to beat an omelet fou
bresk fart,

The outer doo """""“. and Deacor
Blake came briskly in from the garden

1” he remarked, as h

looked cheerfully around

" N :
Fine morning
““1f this kin

*weoather continnes there’ll be plenty of

strawherries 1n a day or two Some of

alreadv.

om are boginning 1« turn

Breskfast  already Break fast ready.

{ Yauevy
: . vy
‘\!‘, Al

stulantly,

wife, somewhat
likely to be this |

fifteen minutes. [’ve had all the work o

his

not

swered

- .m-]

wy own hands this moming.’
“Where's Liz 1V

‘Not eome down vet, and it’s nearly
geven o’cloek She’s getting lazier every
day, and we allow herto have her own way

100 n)llr]. e

“I «’pose she’s tired out with the froli

at Cynthy s last night 1.et her have what

Nt «'(‘\ '

rest sh

“Rhe’s had as much as & good for he

hv this time, | guess. Here, Patty,”" turn
ng 1o a smi help, who was bustling |
about the kitchen, verv much in every

upstairs and wake he;

Rm

She ean be ready in

hodv?’s wav,
time for break fast, and
Where's Tom !

Timebh

ooking fron

~day
“Not back from

said the deacon.

s 20 late {
the mill vet
should be”

the window

Patty, it her zeal, dashed upstairs lik«
& small torrad
Thev conld hear her rattiing the deo
LY‘\‘! an ('ﬁ‘ me e
.\"\\ : YZZ1¢ \h\~ .( 12 bet} \t
annt savs to @it Wy It’s mos’ seve
lock. &1 breakfas mos ready
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| good and true woman’s heart,
| ¥

told ber there were elegant young ladies
of good families and education employed
in the st res there.”

“ Anu what did you say 1

“l was vexed, and said she could go
when she’d a mind to ; but of course she
knew I didn’t mean it.”

“How could she know that? Cassie,
Cassie, I've warned you more than onee
o1 twice that your impatient temper wonld
bring trouble at last. Elizabeth is like
her poor mother was—proud and easy
hurt., And she’s not been long enough
with ne sinee her mother died to get
familiar with your little irritable ways,
and to know that at the hottom there’s a
Caseie, |
doubt but you've driven the poor child
oft,”

Mre, Blake burst into tears,

“What's
kunows Lizzie ix ag dear to me ae if she was
And 1 did hope,” she added,
“1 did hn}n to be able to
Tom "

and burst

to be done, .'um-‘\h;' (yod
my own !
i a lower tone
t'ﬂ]' h |

And

mmme gome time,

here she choked into

[ freah sobs,

“Yea,

ont up by ?]ll‘-_”

Tom will be drcadfully
H'n\\'l\

vea !
aaid the old man.
shaking his head as the two proceeded
“But 1
home now, for until he comes I hardly

down %tairs, wish

know \\)!;ll.‘-h‘ he ‘]n]u
Hain’t we better send aver to Cyn
Mavhbe 1)11}\1

that would rerve for a

1})\:3\ ! ]\ll'»\\
1azzie
took

Stay
to

clew, since
No doubt she

the eleven o’cloek train for the eity,

was there last night,

I’'ll write a line to Joe, and axk him

step to the hotel and find out whethe
Parker had left there.”
The hasty line was written and de.

| spatched by Patty, who had all this time

looked on with wide open eves and mouth

“Now, Patty, run for your life !” said

' her mistress, and she gave her the bit of
paper
Patty ran—only stopping once to tell

somebody whom she met that Miss Lizzi
had run away to get married.

in ten minutes she returned, accom.
panied by Mrs, Blake’s sister, Mre, Cvynthia
Harden, and her daughter, Elvira Jane.

Mrs. Harden, a portly Jadv, was all out
of breath,
willowy, was pale and agitated.

“Cassandra,” gasped Mrs. Harden, as
she dropped heavily into a chuir, “what is
I hear? Patty savs Lizzie’s run
away to get married, but 1 believe

and Elvira Jane, slender and

all this

can’t
it’s true,”
And them Mrs. Blake explained what
had
“She

oceurred
left
half-past nine,””
while her daughter became

“Wasn’t Tom her,

night about
said Mrs. Harden., grow.

my house last

g very red

equally pale with
Elvira Jane}?"’
£ N‘»‘

first

ma. Tom and she quarrelled the

the evening because she
danced with—-with Mr. Parker.”
An

apoke th

paTr! of

Elvira Jane’s voice tremhbled as she
NaAM:
undounbted Iy

Thev ve

I thought s

ran off together. or perhaps he’s helped t«
gel her off to the city

‘1 wouldn’t have bebheved it of Eliza-
beth !™ said Mrs. Harden, with indignant
emphasis, ¢ wouldn® belhieved it

iany gonm

she Knew that

unaerhand

Eilvira Jane was as OO0 as engaged to
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he’d huarry |

' herseif iu the dty—for that Parker had | Harden, addressing nobody in particular,

l the front garden palings M

|
|
i
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|
|
|
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but looking straight before her with a
stony gaze, “ they’d be considerable more
saints than they are likely to become other
ways.”

Miss Tucker glanced appealing at Mrs,
Peters, and put on a martyr-like expres-
810N,

“] can excuse you, ma’am,” she said,
with great politeness, and a compassionate |
glance toward Elvira Jane, “considering
how badly you must feel about this matter. |
It isn’t many of us can bear disappoint- ;
ments with patience and Christian meek- |
ness and fortitude,”

Mrs. Harden’s countenance certainly ex-
pressed neither meel ness nor patience, but |
her reply was averted by a sudden excla- |
mation from Patty, who was staring out
of the window at sundry curious and in-
quisitive faces of passersby, peering about

“Lor’, mum, they’re coming! Mister |
Tom-—and Mister Joe, too.”

Joe Harden was hurrying up the 1ro0ad

. 3 » . ]
from one direction and Tom Blake driving

from another,

The two young men met at the gate
and after exchanging a few words Tom |
left his wagon in the yard and they enter
ed the kitehen together,

Tom’s face was white while Joe's was

{ a8 red as his mother’s,

“Weil, Joe,” said Deacon Blake, hastily

| stepping forward,

gomething |

Joe answered in a hard, sharp way :~

“Parker left this morning at five o’cloek,
He hired a buggy. 1le didn’t say where
he was going, but Larry, the milkman,
met him near the meadow bridge, driving
with a ladv, who, he is sure, was Lizzie "

“Bat in that case, where was che all
night 7"

Joe sternly shook his head. !

Mre, Blake burst into a passion of weep- |
ing. !

Tom. meanwhile, had taken something |
from a small box on the top shelf of the
closet, and was closely examining it wt the
window,

“Oh, Tom !” cried Elvira Jane, “what
do you mean to do with that dreadful
thing

Tom made no reply,

His lips were firmly set, and he put it
in his breast pocket and turned towara the
door,

“Tom, my son '™ aried his mother, seiz.
ing his arm., “Ob, stop him!
There’ll be murder somewhere ! He'll kill
that Parker !”

“If he don’t,” saxd Joe, deliberately, as
he carefully selected & stout horsewhip
from & number hanging in the closet—*if
he don’t succeed m killing him, then I'll
finish him mvself. Come slong, Tom !”

Elvira Jane screamed, and Mrs, Harden
and Mrs, Peters made a suddén elephan.
tine rush and placed their ample forms |
against the kitehen door.

Mrs. Blake threw herself into a rocking
chair with loud wailing, and with tightly
clenched hands, mouth screwed up aod |

1] oe,

eves double their mpatural size danced |
about the room on tiptoe.

“ Stand aside, mother There’s some- |
thing trving to get in here,”” said Joe, as

the door was pushed from without,
And wrenching it open, despite the re- |
he threw |

exclted |

WO stoutl i&\i)&\
the

sistance o! the

wide, while the eves of all
oup turned thitherward.
Every one nttered an exclmaation

T i bright and rosy, her

s1rings,

| here 81004 LAZZ1E,

Dal, hanging on her LACK by 1=

her curiv bair all disordered by the wind,
and 1n her hands a little basket, the con-
tents of winch was covered over with
Iresnhh oreell 1eaves
At sight of the unexpectead group her
fjace assumed an ex pressioy I ¢ Uimost
> nisnn
h, Laz Lizzie ! cried her aunt.
starting where have yvou been
Where have ] been 7’ repeated Lizzie,
1l & bewllgered tont Whv, to the mead-
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Saved My Arm

' A Severe Case of Blood
Poisoning

e —

Perfect Cure by Hood's Sarsapariila.

Blood
It cannot be
becansee the blood is the vital finid, the

causes  great
otherwise,

Poisoned
mffering.

current of life. The following case
illustrates the terrible effects of
poisoned hlood and the wonderful
power of Hood’s Sarsaparilla in curing
this trouble:

““My blood became poisoned by getting
dye into my bloou by a little scrateh on
my arm. 1 ealled in the dootor and he
told me to poultice it, but he did not give
me any medicine for my b.cod. Finally
the poison broke out on my otherarm. I
then told the physician that 1 wanted
something for my blood. He told me to
get Hooda'’s Sarsaparilla, 1did so and began
taking it. After using four bottles, my
arm is entirely well and 1 have never since
been troubled with blood poisoning. 1
firmly believe that Hood's Sarsaparilla
prevented me losing my arm.” MRs. R,

" WiLeoN, 243 Manning Ave,, Toronto, Ont.

Bicod Impure,

“For more than a year I was troubled
with a distreseing pain in my side, Some
of the time it was very severs, 1 was aleo
afflicted with severe headaches. My blood
was out of order and, in fact, my counsti-
tution was generally ron down. Having
read how others bhad been benefited by
Hood's Sarsaparilla, I thought I wou!d try
jt, and before the second bottle was all
gone 1 was entirely cured.” Miss Mavy
FLANNIGAN, Meanning Ave., Toronto,
Ontario. Remem ber

Hood's Sarsaparilla
Is the Only
True Blood Purifier

And standard Building-up Medicine, Tt
creater an appelite and overcomes that
tired feeling. Be sure to get Hood's.

M'S P‘“S the afterdinner pill and

family eathartia. S5, |

For Sale at SHORT'S DRUG STORE.

WESTMORLAND |

‘Marble Works

T. F. SHERARD & SON.
Deslers in Monuments, Tablets, Headstones.

Cemetery work of every deseription neatly ex-
ecuted. Orders promptiy filled.

MONCTOK.N. B. (sugldlui)

A. B. LANDRY

SAINT LOUIS, N. B.
DEALER

Dry Goods, Boots & Shoes,
Rubber Goods, etc.

Selling Cheap for Cash.
Warchmaker and Photographecr
Clocks and Watches repaired at shor:
aotice and satisfaction guaranteed.

IN

Thos. L.. Bourke.

WHOLESALE

IMPORTER AXND
WINE & SPIRIT
MERCHANT.

11, 13 AND 25 WATER STRELT.

8T. JOHN, N. B.

LOTSOF LAND
FOR SALE!
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We are prepared to sell the following makes of Axes

at manufacturers’ prices:
ANDREWS', CAMPBELL'S, FOWLER'S, BROAD'S, THORNE'S.

ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED.

W.H. THORNE & CO., Litd,

MARKET SQUARE,
St. John, N. B.

MANCHESTER,
ROBERTSON
& ALLISON,

WHOLESALE DRY GOODS & MILLINERY,
CARPETS, OILCLOTHS & HOUSEFURNISHINGS.

27 and 29 King Street,

ST. TOHEN, IN. B.

J. H CARNALL

Taxidermist and Naturalist,

98 King Street, (up stairs) St. John, N, B.

Birds and Animals mounted in the best style of the art.
M oore and Caribou Heads mounted in the best style.
Furs of all kinds dressed. Good colleetion on hand for sale
g:m: ?:dned b:‘mdhmad: }ngo mats, Aveii Ouh
re birds bought and fair - ri id. t
S r - rices paid. Arotic Owls partiew-

1 guarantee that ne moths will appear in my work.

THAS!

Pyramid Blend, Crown Rlend,
Oolong, Ceylon, . n c Saryunes,
Padre's, Kaisows.

We are offering special value in the above goods.

WHOLESATEONLY

F. F. REID & Co0.. - -

MONCTON, N. B.

JUST RECEIVED. ;

D
o

A large and complete assortment of Shirts for men and bo
WHITE DRESS SHIRTS, FINE SPRING and SUMMER TOP
SHIRTS, NEGLIGE SHIRTS, DURABLE WORKING SHIRTS,
@ 50c. Also, a large stock of Men's Ready-Made Clothing, be-
sides 70 pieces of Cloth, suitable for Buits, Coats and Vests or Pants
and Vests, and 10 pieces of fine Overcoating to be sold cheap for cash.

r

ENRY OLEARY, - Richibucto.

ESTABLISHED 18889.

The Review,

RICHIBUCTO, NEW BRUNSWICK.

$1.50 if not

R e - | v s ", . -
Pullished ewer Thursday at $1.00 per year 1 advance ;

paid within three ngonths,

THE PoOPLES PAPER!
THE ryECPLES FRIEND |

Furnishes ite readers every ween with more r ading matter than wny

OLier paper i the Proyiu ¢, Uul,nid(‘ of the r_‘}l.]'l."r'.

SULBCRIBE NOW,

(TRat e 4

s




